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fhu The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed good Alexander. 

Ctsr-.ivhenin tbc world I lined,! tv as the worlds Commander 
Boy ct. Moft true, ’cis right: you wesefo zAlifander. 

Ber. Pompey the great. 
flo. Your feruant and Cofiard. 

Ber. T akcaWay the Conqueror, take aWiy iAlifander. 
Clow. O hr you haucoucrchrowne tAltfander the conque- 
ror:you will be ferap’d out of the painted doth for thissyour li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a clofe-doolc, will be giuen 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror f and af„ 
fraid to fpeake? Runne away for fliame zAlifander. There an’t 
fliall pleafe you : a fooliflh tnilde man, an honed itun,lookc you, 
andfoonedaflit. He is a maruellous good neighbour inlootb, 
and avery good Bowler: but for Ahjandar, alas you fee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are W ort hies a conuning will 
fpeake their ntindc in fome other fort. Exit fu. 

City. Stand afide good Pompey. 

Enter SPedant for Judas y and the Boy for Hercules. 

Ted. Great Hercules is prefented by this Impe. 

Wfaofe Club kil’d ferberus that three-headed Canute 
And when he was a babe, achilde, afhrirope. 

Thus did hedranglc Serpentsin his Manus ; 
duoniam, he feemeth in minoritic. 

Ergo, I come with this Apologie. 

Keepe fome date in thy Exit, and vanifh. Exit Boy ( 

Fed. ludalam. 

<r Dum. A Iudas? 

Fed. Tfjt Jfcariotfr. 

Judas lam , yclyped Adfacbabeus, 

Duns. Judas AJacbabeus dipt, is plainc Iudas. 

Ber . A kilsing Traitor. How art thou prou’d Judas P 
Fed. Judas Jam. 

Bum. The more fiiatne for you Iudas. 

SPed. What mcane you fir. > 

Boy. To make Iudas hang himfclfe. 

Fed . Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Ber. . Weil follow'd, Iudas was hang ’don anEldees 

. , V. Sped. 



Loues Labours loft 

ped. I will not be put of countenance. 

Ber. Becaufe thou had no face. 

Fed. What is this? 

Boy. ACitternehead. 

Bum. The head ofa bodkin. 

Ber. Adeathsfaccinaring. 

Lon . The face of an old Roman coine, fcarce tcene. 

Boy. The Pummcllof C^nrFaulchion. 

Bunt. The earn’d- bone face on a Flaskc. 

Ber. Sainc Georges halfe chceke in a brooch. 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap ofa T ooth-drawer. 

And now forward, tor we haue put thee in countenance. 

Fed. You haue pur me out of countenance. 

Ber. Falfe, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Ped. Bucyoa haue out-fac’d them all. 

Ber. And thou wert a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he is an AlTe, let him goes 
And fo adieu fwccc Jude . Nay, why dod thou day ? 

B urn. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. For the AJfe to the ludeifvie it him. lud-as away. 

Fed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A light for mounfier Judas, it growesdark,he may dumble, 
£htc. Alas poore Machabetu , how hath he beene baited. 

, Enter Braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head oA chides, heere comes HeSlort n Armes. 
Bum . Though my mockes come home by me, 1 will now be 
metric. . 

King. He SI or was but aTroyan mrefpea of this. 

Boy. But is this HeSlor ? 

Kin. I thinke HeSlor was not fo cleane timber’d. 

Lon . Hislegge is too big for Hc$or. 

Bum. More Calfe certain e. 

Boy. No he is bed indued inthe fmall. 

Ber. This cannot be HeSlor. 

Bum. He’s a God or a Painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipotent /Ears, of Launces the almighty ,gaue 
Ke&or a gift. •' 

lis., la Bum. 
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